Pencks Prince of rpel 

Lyf. Why, I cannot name, but I (hall offend. 

Ma k 1 cannot be offended with m? trade h u.a 
name it. y aac > F ea fe you to 

-^Ho w long have you beene of this profeffion ? 

Ere fince I can remember. 

oratfaviT 80 " 00 ' f0y ° ng ’ were > ,0 “ a gutter at 
Mar. Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

tu£S. the hmCc J 0U dwdli " F^youtobt a * 

Doe you know this houfe to be a place of fi»W 
and will come into it ? I heare fav vou are nf h * u 
and the Governonr of this place ^ ' onoura ^ e parts, 

r Why, ha* yo« PriKipail made tnownc unto you* 

c f /far - Who is my Principall ? 
oftw^ ^° U - hearbe Woman > flie that feeds and root* 

looke fr;end? retty ° n £ s my not fee thee, ordfe 

come, come. 7 UP ° n ^ COme bruig me t0 fome P rivate P hce * 

onvau ,5^ C l We - re 1 b ° rne tohonour > ftew it now, if put up- 
Q f j t> , e l lI % eme nt good, that thought you worthy 

^• H ° P W ’ S this? how’s this? fome more, be fage. 
tu^aVe°nl^d that ^ a maide, though moft ungentle For- 
haveheenp P /m J 06 111 ^ w here fince I came, difeafes 
fet me fW° W * arer 5 han Phyficke, O that the gods would 
meTn rt ftom ^ shallowed p!ace,though they did change 
me to the meaneft bird that flies i’th purer aire. 

dream nr rL , n0t % kc , th ® u couldft have fpoke fo well, I nere 
thv fnJlrh r, had I brought hither a corrupted minefe, 

that rfparf* ia< ^ aker ^ ^jhold heere’s gold for thee,perfeverein i 
~ , ■ .7 - ^ a y thou goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee. 

* r Mw? 



'Pericles Prince ef Tpel 

tMar. The good gods preferve you. _ 

Ly. For my part,I came with no ill intent, for to me the very 
doores and windowes favour vilely, farethee well, thou art a 
peece of vertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble, hold, heere’s more gold for thee, a curfe upon him, dye hec 
like a theefe, that. robs thee of thy goodnefle, if thou doft heart 
from me, it fhall be for thy good. 

Boult. I befeech your honour, one peece for me. 

Ly. Avantthou damned doore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke and over-whelme 
you. Away. 

Boult. How’s this ? we mult take another courfe with you? if 
your peeviflh chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country under the coape, fhall undoe a whole houfe- 
hold, let me be. gfelded like a Spaniell, come your wayes. 

Mar, Whither would you have me ? 

Boult > I muft have your mayden-head taken off, or the com- 
mon hang-man fhall execute it, come your way, wee’l have no 
more gentlemen drivep away, come.your wayes I fay. 

Sitter Bands. 

‘Baud, How now, what’s the matter ? 

Boult. W orfeand worfe Miftris, fliee hath heerefpoken holy 
Words to the Lord Lyjlmdchus . 

Baud O abhominable. 

Boult. He makes our profeffion as it were to ftinke before the 
face of the gods. 

B aud. Marry hang her up for ever. 

The Nobleman would have dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and fhe fent him away as cold as a Snow-ball, faying 
his prayers too. 

take Jier away, ufeher at thy pleafure, cracke 
tne giaiieof her virginity, and make the reft male-able. 

• n Hl n fhe were a thornier peece of ground than fhee 

is, the fhall be ploughed, 

Harke, harke, you gods. 

^f She conjures, away with her, would fhc hadnever come 

within 
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